My Lady 


Author: StoneDiamond 


Bands: Led Zeppelin 


Characters: Jimmy Page 


Relationships: M/A 
Rating: Adult 
Genre: [Het] 


Updated: Wed Oct 29 2014 10:0914 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


The Beggining 


Author's Notes: 
| hope you are going to like this..Tell me what you think and please, show some love © 


Robert's POV 


| wake up to the sound of the birds, | can feel the sun on my skin. | can't open my eyes, the room is full of 
sunshine, yesterday it was storming and today it feels like summer. | get up and go to the bathroom. | get into 
the shower just to wake myself up a little bit. lim not using a shower gel or anything, | just need to cold 
myself up, it's so hot today. | go out of the shower and put a towel around myself, | can hear the music 
coming from downstairs. It's probably Jimmy. | leave the bathroom and put my jeans and red T shirt on. | go 
down stairs and make my way to the kitchen | hear Maureen singing along The Grateful Dead. 


"Good morning, my love." | say to her and hug her from behind. A big smile shows up on her face. She turns 


around and gives me a kiss on my forehead. 


"Did you sleep well?" She asks with a smile on her face. God, how | love that smile. "I made pancakes, Jimmy 


brought some fine red vine." 
"Sounds great, but didn't you forget something?" | ask her. 


"No, | don't think so." She winks at me and starts leaving the kitchen with a plate full of pancakes in her hands. 
| start walking after her. 


"Isabella is coming today. Isabella, remember her? My younger sister?" | say louder as | get into the living 
room. Maureen puts the plate on the table when | notice Jimmy on the floor. "Good morning, Jimmy." He just 


shooks his head as a ‘Good morning to you, too’ sign 


"Rob! | totally forgot about that, you should've mentioned it before. | have to make her a bedroom and 
everything, God knows if we have some clean sheets." She says with a frustrated voice. She sits down and 


starts talking something into her chin. 


‘Sorry, | didn't know you forgot. You never forget things, babe." | say and sit down next to Jimmy. | take a 
pancake. Oh God, this tastes so fucking good. 


"You're right, I'm sorry." She stands up. "I'm going to clean the guest room for a bit" She says and leaves the 
living room. Sudennly, Jimmy leaves his guitar on the ground and takes a pancake. He looks at me and says 


nothing. 
"What is it?" | say. 


"So." He starts with a quiet voice. "Bella is coming?" He asks. Why does he even care? He usually ignores 
everything that is happening around here. 


"Yeah. I'm going to pick her up at the train station around 2, why?" | ask him. 


"Nothing, just asking." He says, leaves the half eaten pancake in the plate and gets up. He takes his guitar and 


goes to the balcony. He is so weird sometimes, | can't even guess what is he thinking. 


Jimmy's POV 


| remember meeting her. She was only lb. Her long blonde hair was falling down her shoulders and almost 
touching her hips. She had blue eyes. Sometimes green. They looked like Earth. | remember her lips. Her 
beautiful, full and heart-shaped lips. | could never listen to her while talking, | would always look at those lips 
move. She always wore long, colorful dresses. | always thought she was some weird flower child. | hated those, 


but if she was one of them; it'd be too. 


She was cool. She knew all the unknown Stones’ songs, she played ukulele and sang Yellow Submarine. Her voice 
was so raspy, oh God how | loved that voice. She was into The Doors, she loved Jimi Hendrix but secretly, she 


was a huge Muddy Waters fan. Works for me. 
| never got to know her so well. She spent only few weeks with us back in ‘68 when Led Zeppelin became a 
thing. We never talked about the feels, but | know she has something for me; | hope she does. We shared a 


kiss once, the most beautiful two seconds of my life. Robert never found out, he would have killed us both. 


| need to pretend normal when she arrives, | have to do it because of Rob and his overreactive protection 


over her. | don't think I'll make it. 


Oh, Isabella. | wonder if she even remembers me? 


Meeting Again 
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Jimmy's POV 


"lm off to pick up Isabella." Robert shouts as he walks out through the door. In that moment, | start to feel a 
bit nervous. | can tell that some of my old feelings are still here. | wonder if she feels the same like | do? | 
feel weird Nervous. And that's the weirdest part. | never feel nervous when it comes to girls. They all come 
to me. Always. It looks like | really care about Isabella And the worst part: | need to hide it. Every single feeling 
| have for here, it has to be gore. All of them. Why? Robert, that's why. He was always so overprotective 
when it came to his younger sister. | don't know what would he do if he finds out about my feelings. | don't 
even want to think about that. | can hear the clock, Robert went to pick her up 25 minutes ago, they should 
have already been here. | get up and go to the bathroom. | see Bonzo, Jonesy and the girls at the kitchen table. 
They all came to see Isabella. After all, it's been five years. She's 21 now, | wonder how does she look like now. 
She was a like a Greek godess when she was lb, now she must be like an angel from heaven. | get into the 


bathroom and lie my back on the wall. Suddenly, | can hear people laughing. 
"Oh my God look at you." | hear Maureen. "You're all grown up!" 
"She is stunning, isn't she?" | hear Robert saying like a real proud brother. 


| have to leave the bathroom now, | can't stay here the whole day long. | start opening the doors. The noise is 
becoming louder and louder. | hear Bonzo laughing. | start walking down the hall and come to the living room. 
Robert, Maureen, Bonzo, Jonesy..they are all here. And there she is. She is laughing at something that Bonzo 
said. She looks stunning. Her long blonde hair curled up a little bit, her smile is so big, it's beautiful. She is 
wearing long, black dress. | can see her shoulders, arms and back. Her arms are so long, | can imagine how good 
it feels when she hugs you. Suddenly, she turns around and sees me. The smile on her face becomes even 


bigger now. 


"Jimmy Page." She says and puts a hand on her hip. "Why are you standing there and not here and giving me a 
big, warm hug?" She smiles and starts walking to me. She spreads her arms and hugs me. She is so warm, | 
can feel her skin on mine. "| kinda missed you." She whispers to my ear. She makes one step back and starts 
looking at me. A big smile appears on her face. "We are going to have so much fun" She turns to everyone and 
starts laughing. She has so much energy, oh God she is beautiful. 


"And now.." she says. "Robert show me where my room is." 


Facts 
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Isabella's POV 


"Robert show me where my room is" | say as | start walking out of the living room. Robert takes my suitcase 
and starts walking after me. | stop when | arrive to the stairs and wait for him. He starts walking to the 


second floor so | follow his lead. 


"Robbie, this place is huge." | say as | look around myself while walking through the longest hall | have ever 
seen, literally. There is a big carpet all the way through the hall, | can't tell if it's green or black. There is so 


many windows but they are all covered with curtains so there is no light. 


"Yeah yeah, just wait until you see your room. You got the best one in the house." He looks at me and gives 


me a small wink. 


"Best things for best people." | say and smile. We get into the room. | look around myself, this is huge. | have 


never been in a room like this before, for sure. | jump on bed and sit down. 
"So you like it?" Robert says. 


"I LOVE it" | say and get up. | start walking closer to him. "Robbie. really missed you." | say and give him a big 
hug. "We have a lot of checking up to do." 


‘lm just glad you're finally here, Bella." He says and gives me a little kiss on the forehead. He steps back and 
leaves the room. | look around myself once again and after that | go to the bathroom. Yes, | even have my own 
bathroom. | refresh myself a little bit just so | can stay wide awake, Its gonna be a long night. | walk out of 
the bathroom and see a shadow on the wall. My heart stops for a second. | start sneaking into the room 
carefully. Then suddenly, | start laughing at myself. It was Jimmy. 


"Jim, what are you do doing? You scared the shit out of me. Don't sneak like that, oh God." | put my hand on 
my chest and start calming myself down. | walk to the bed and sit down. "So." | look at him. "What is it?" 


"Um.Percy doesn't know l'm here. They all think | went to the bathroom. Anyway. just wanted to say welcome. 
And..you look great?" He says. He looks so confused, like a 12 year old boy. | can't help but giggle a bit. | get up 


and walk closer to him. 


"Jimmy Page..we both know that's not why you're here." | say with a cheeky smile on my face. | come so close 


to him that we can feel each other breathing. | give him a kiss on the lips. A tiny one, | barely felt it. | step 
back and look at him. "Jimmy..when | was sixteen and you were always hanging out with Robbie..| was madly in 
love with you. | remember | was so desperate and cried every time | saw you. But thanks God, those feelings 
are gone." | say. | can see the dissapointment on his face. "But.it doesn't mean that the new feelings aren't 


welcome." | give him a small smile. 
He looks at me for few seconds. Suddenly, he gives me a small smile and nods. 


"Dinner is in five." He says and walks out of the room. | sit down on bed and close my eyes. 


Oh, fuck. | need a cigarette. 


